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the Scala, dapper and trim, but always shedding some of his trimness,
and all the more charming as a result!
25 December
I enjoy all the more chatting with Roger Martin du Card as I enjoy
less and less chatting with others. Each new conversation with him is
added to the vast ensemble of a conversation begun long ago, inter-
rupted, resumed, and, after all, always the same, just as my perpetual
mute dialogue with Em. was always the same. And, just as with Em.,
Roger and I are constantly of the same opinion. Conversation does not
oppose us; it teaches, warns, and enlightens us. It is, for me at least,
extraordinarily enriching and profitable, and (perhaps I should say:
above all) I enjoy it